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Upon their Stare-Fleet ; 


| Nevvs Fol Holland. 


FSS2&&fff<- are our Mighty D#tch ? Qill Weather-bounds 
: 4 W Although the Wind has mov'd the Compaſs round ; 
Are the (cif'd Foxts lurking in their Boles, 
Or working under-ground, like politick Aoles ? 
Appear, and open your vſurious Baggr, 
Pluck up your Breeches, or pull down your Flaye:, 
Come with your Giawt to0, you ſear of late 
To mince our coyne, and'magnifie your $1ate. 


Is oldT ramps broome” ( hang up to ſweep the S eas 


Imploy'd tobruth off fwamres of Belpic = ? 
| Are you alleep? or has 6ur:floatins Wood * 


Dam'd up the Ghamwells oPyour Sear, and Blood ? 
When the warm ſeaſon catls you ont co meer, 
Has your cold Teryory frozen in your Fleet ? 
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We'l releaſe Le IE olc 
And wave the maight nts of his Wit * 


The fea ( made iy ruſe, and 70 pai 


Is narcow'd b wu Erni and P 


You make a hat ? 5 why i, 
Break up your Bankes ro ſer the Ocean free ? 


Ler's to thar: Controver fie pit anend:? 


«. 


7uſtice, or Warre ; be Eenemy or Fremads nary 


Ye know what paines your learned Grotime took _ 
De jure belli-; ; fight,or burn your W:: +» + | 1 
Are the States General darabby free conſen. / 
At one Vore of a loyal Parliament? 
Amaz'd that our State Ch »iſts can afford. 
Such vaſt ſupplies, coyn Miliaw; with a word : 

Is Amſterdem, which uſ'd to be ſo crank, 
(Boaſting the rich Mines|of her moun'cenous Bank) 
Fal'ne fick ( not of her Peſtilence,) but guilt, . © _ 
Having no innocent bloo? lefr. ro te ſpile? | EN 
Or ( what is worſe ) is the tranſplanted Plagyr. 
Remov'd from Amfterdammunto the Hague 2 


'Where the great Tradeſ-men all their Plotts dizburies 


Uaice the People and divide caeir Purſes. 7 
All Artleſs growa ?. no Pilor be.ro Keer Þ5 200g 
Where are your ſouls, neither in, Heaw:ne. nec 2e9e'P 
Do. Gunpowder and Frandee mx in vane 
To thaw the frozen Region of your-braine f 
Are yeafraid the Briztiſh Oakes:yebotght.-.\. 
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( Thinking to break our Ribs before ws foughe) "3 


Should with your Guilt ſink , or'your Indgapen buta, 
Or by inſtin& of Simpardy, returne ? 


— 


Anat rare asthe Bird, the Eng/ifh will 
| (Though ſometithes Rebels) yet be: Engliſh Rill ; 


Y 


(Ss) 

"Kee once our Phenix (-Which afatal hour 
Had captivatedbyunequal power ) 
Prom midſt of all yoarSerrech-Owles took her wig, 
And flew home, to enjoy's kinder Spring : 


—_——y We — 


The wiſer ſound this diſ-Marmonious pabiſe," | 
Your Ships are Rrong, yout hearts weak as your Cauſe, 
V Vhere is hat fury ſunk ? your Soveraigves Fleers - 
Wrap'd all in flatneing, $«jJeifor Winding ſheery? 
While freind to both, th” amazed Britt; ſhore; 
Trembled to ſee her locks bedew?d with Gore: 
None to ſucceed the generous Vantrump, 
W ho fiercely grappFdwith th* omnipotent Ramp 2 


| (Foro deluded Wighr?, they thought t* hav been -- 


But Heaver is more ominipotent than-$is) 

That both were Rout, is no prodigious thing, * 
Rebells will fight with | Rebells, or a King. 

Reftore what ye have gaindby Fraud and ag 

Pyrati and R ; ofbarh Indjas wealth, 

Hire notthe Blacks your Neighbours to en, 


| Whires in. your face in (Gules more Blacks!than they ;: 


Nor-cajch, the Gminy natives'with your Ginnee, - 
Reform'd more Heathens'by your Chriſtian fins. 
When will a Dutch-maii' ;4 one veſſell bold * 

Hi Honeſty 'and Trade, his Faith, 'and Gold ? 
While man has mem'ry \, miy'that helliſh Plotes 
Of curſ'd Ambozna'neverbe forgort + 5 | 
Where you'preterid a ereacherous' ſurpbize,. - 

Firſt tobetray , and then co tiranize, - 


R:cks, Flames, and Tortures, all ſo exquiſite z- 


Q tend nor to fliew your Malice but your wit : 
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(6) 
By tedious Torments, forcing| ug confeſs... - ;* _,:- » 
What we ne're thought, 2fads guilty by aiteeſes 273 2: hn 
For after (tri ſearch (and a Datch Mans Eye v 
Rub'd with revenge is quick as lealowfie ) + 
Envy could find no Weapons of affene; ry 
Nothing'ro Rorm your. walls bur, Innocence). 
Pur you that Fawacent blood: in peace have ſpit, 
Doubtleſs delight ro ſacrifice ro Guilt ! © _ 
Are allthe Jen and Ships deſtzoy'd laſt Warre 2 
Sunk in your mem'riescongna warning datere.? 
Could a poore- Epileptick Body ( dead. - 
Without che living infleuence of'a Head ) 
Your numerous, andand ExPerienc 'd Navies beat, 
Or fotce thenyto the ſhame of 'a Reirear ? 
And ſhall not ,Briet4ins Monarchy foe more 
Then it's ſick Anarchie had done. before ? | 
Convince us why Repablicks Privilede'd are 
T*vſerpe che wide Sea , and:the wider Are; ? 
I; the whole Eaſtern World-your propper.due, | 
Whici"Ryme ne'ce had, when (he had. Us, and you # 
Yet your Rypublick,i iS a divers Thing, ; 
The 'R om4ns had two Conſels though no K:»g, 
They duclt not art. x00 farry reſoly'd: to be 
W irhin the proſpe@ of a Monerchie "o 
The prudence of thoſe ſobec| Ages: knew 
(Greater the Monſter was,'the more heads grew, 
Two Perſons Rul'd, with one miſterious- Wl; | 
The Roman State was thus Songrebik (ill : >, | 
Two Conſulr Raign'd, Qne the whole Worke did do z- 
Rul'd both the Publicky,and his fellew too, . 
Wan dize Confuſions muſt 10 time reſtore 
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Co)... 
You to the Thraldomes ye bewail'd before; 
Did the communicative Sur create 


All Spices, to make Inſence” for' ane- State. ? 


Yout Pride, and Axerice- will worke your bane-; 
Where no Society 18, there's little Gaine }- 
Graſpe 'what ye well may hold,” Tis they extend 
Too farr, who Teach-their -Ryine, not their End : 
Though you hold forth a; fingle joynted Hand,: - 
Your fingers ſtart, and digunited Rand. | 
We all admice Devimity 40 One, 


But not in every Concrete Vnion. 
You think the Narrow. Seas-for us too much, 


Yer the'whole G/obe too little for the. Dutch, Q-. 
Good Freinds Print Bookes, and let the Mapps alon | 4's 
Accoumprs nor/ what you Sell, but buy, your owne. 

T bus, while fair Liberty Jon give, and craves 

Y ou would be Erce, to makg the, Worlg a Slave, 
Tell me (then Low-Dutch,) when you were as bidg 
With Common-Wealth, .as ever Sow with Pige, 
Who your bleſt Mid wife was ; I trow, a Daeen, 
Or you had never Hrgh, and Mighry been, 
Who was it raiſ'd you to this monſtrous Height ? 
$:4'Y nor to Revel}, bur Fight ? 
Syave | tur Varts,. 

ord, Conmner: and Peeres ; 

Who ſhed their rich blosd for you Infant State ; 
Fir to procure your FredcFihin your Hate. | 
Doe not ſo farr degenerate, to conciade 


eres Sa wy, 1 
An edge as ſharp as your old Generalls ſwood ; 
Des not that brave heroick Pringes Ghoſt? 


Taught, ye ye 
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Stare in your faces? ell you all is loft? LiotTe 


If you with Englaxd fight or ſhallinvade 
Her Royal Rights, or check her Popular Trade”; ©: 
Tf you by Spanmſh Gabells ſhall annoy 
Your Fellow Merchants and deveſt his Boy. 

Tell me ye men of breeding is it meet - 
Or pleaſant forthe Head to kiſs the feer ? 
Does that new Blood quarter'd i in every veine, 
Hw. orthe High and mighties honour taine ? 


Know the young Prince /is more than Orange, non 
He may remit,Great Brizeaine-muſt not bow, * > 


Be jult to Hm, and Ys , the Quarrell ends, 
Silver will ſoder all, and makeus freinds.” 
May never Peft from Amſterdam remo'"e, 
Till ye reftore him to your Faith and Love 1 
Meane time our Loyall Dake does kindly waite, * 


To know the pleaſure# of the Miyhry Stare, ps 


Hopeing his favour youl! recaliate \too, 
To ſend him word what dmſterdem will @. 
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